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A SOCIAL LEADER
i

OF KANSAS CITY

. Ablribuics Her Excellent Health to
: Le-ru-na,

MRAS. W, H. BIMMONS,
RS. W. H. SIMMONS, 1110 E. 8th
Ht., Kaneas City, Mo, member of
the National Annuity Associntion,
writes:

"My health wns excellent until n{mul
& year ago, when I had a complete col-
lapse from overdoing wsocially, not get:
ting the proper rest, dnd too many late
lllrpﬂf'l. My stomach was in a dread-
ful condition, and my merves all un-
s

rung.

“I was advised by a friend to try Pe
runn, and eventunlly 1 bought a bottle.
T took it and then another, and kept
using it for three months.

“At the end of that time my health
was restorsd, m nerves no  longer
tronbled me, and I felt myself ones more
and uble to assume my social position.
I certninly feel that Peruna Is deserve
lu{_ of praise,"

here are many reasons why society
women break down, why their nervous
eystems fnll, why they lave systomic or
pelvic eatarrh.  Indeed, they are capes
cinlly linble to thess nilments. No won-

der they ire the protection of Peru-
ni. It is theie -blchrnnd safeguard.
dust n Dig.
“Of course,” sald Miss  Gnaussip,

sgame of the stories you bear are not
worth bhelleving."

wxo,” remarked Miss Kuoox, “they'rs
merely worth repeating, eh7'—The
Catholle Standard and Times

The coronation robe presented to tha
Bmpress of Russla was of fur, It weigh-
wd only sixteen ounces, yet was worth
$6,000, or £375 an ornee, .

Gorfield Tea, the Mild laxative, ia
pure, practical household remedy; good
for young and old. To be taken for con-
stipation, Indigestion, sick-huadache, colds
and diseases arlsing from lmpure blood.
It clears the comylezion,

Indignation.

“Yon say that trusts uarouse your in
digoation?”

“Certalnly,” answered Mr, Dustin
Stax. “It makes me very angry Indeed
#o see these other trusts taking from
the publie so much money which might
be expended for the particular commod-
ity which mine controls."—Washington

How's This?

We offer Hundred Dollars Reward fo
g.rn A olﬂlhlﬂ thag cannot be cu

1, ‘BCO,. ;l‘ulmio.ro.J
ave kpown 'y "
alv for g- !ul lk years, nud bellevy

- honorabls In all businesd
: and Ananclally able to carrey
eut mol lloanldc l‘ his firm.
. %ﬂ. NAN & MARVIN,
wolesnle ts, Toledo, O
Hall's Catareh Cure 15 taken internnlly,
ing dir u the

blood and mucous
Testimonlale: sent

A T
s Famlly Pllls for constipation,

Misjudged His Intention,

 An officer of the army tells how Mo
Jor Whipple, of the Second Mnssachu
setts Regiment, a veleran of the Civil
War, hastened to Washington when
“the Bpanish war broke out and offered
mryices to President MeKinley.
But all ofcers, as well as men, had
underge o physical examination, and
was stated to Major Whipple thal
would have to place himself In the
tands of the examining doctors al

Now, Major Whipple, while a man of
great bodlly strength and  perfec|
health and activity, wis a little def)
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him on that account,

Whereupon the mnjor waxed wroth

*Centlemen,” sald he, “I'm golog te
Cubs to shoot Spaninrds, not to eaf
*em "

The mujor went.—Harper's Weekly,

Steps Alrendy Taken,

“Your name is Mary McKillamacumber,
ix it?" sald the mistress. “You don't
bave to carry such u name as that, Mary.
The courts would change it to something
shorter ul:d Tmhmmlmt any time

would take the necessn to
i e ey

" praste is going to change It to
Mulcahy, ma'am,” answered the new cook,
“ax soon us Moike gets a place on th'
fooree,”

England has one member of Parliament
for every 10,200 slectors, Ireland one for
every 7,077, Beotland one for every 8,074
and Wales one for every 0,813,

BABY WASTED TO SKELETON.

of sbout two
1 well. He
of any kind
Rem-
have

Madame Midas

By Ferjus Hume

— TR

CINAPTER XX,

A whole yvear had olapsed since the ar
rival of Vandeloup in Mdelbourne, and
during that time muany things had hap-
pened.  Unfortanately, In spite of his
knowladge of human nature and the fact
thit he started with n good gum of mopey,
Gaston had not made hia fartune. This
wis due to the faect that he was indis-
posed to work when his banking account
win at all decent: 20 he had lived like a
prince on lis eapital, and trusted to his
luck furnisbing him with more when it
wns dene,

Kitty had joloed him in Melhourne ns
arranged, and Gaston had married her
nud had ostablished ber in a place in
Richmond. 1t was not o regular boarding
house, but the lady who owned it, Mrs,
P'alehop by name, was In the habit of
letting apartments on reasonable terms,

Meanwhile he went everywhere, wan
universally admired and petted, and no
one who saw him in soclety with his
bright smile and nonchalant manney
would hiave lmagined what crafty schemoes
there were in that handsoms head.

Madame Midos was still up at Ballarat
and occupying the same cottage, although
slie was now so wealthy she could have
inhabited & palace, had ghe been so mind-
od. Buat prosperity bad not spoiled Mrs.
Villiers, 8he still managed her own af-
fairs, and did a great deal of good with
her money-—expendiog large sums for
charitable purposes, bocause she really
winhed to do good, and not, like so many
rich prople, for the purpose of advertising
hernelf.

Bhe had invested ber money largely in
land{ and thus being above the reach of
poverty for the rest of her life, she deter-
mined to take up her abode in Melbourne
for n few months, prior to going to Hog-
lnnd on & vigit. With this resolution,
she gave up her cottage to Archle, who
wns to llve In it, and still manage the
mine, and made preparations to come
down to Melbourne with Solina Sprotis,

“My faith,” snid M. Vandeloup, smil-
ing to himsell as he thought of the situn-
tion; “it's a caplinl comedy, cértainly;
but T must take care it doesn't end as o
tragedy.”

The next day Vandeloup sent a tele-
grom to Kitty saying he would be home to
dinner, and as he always required some-
thing extra in the way of conking, Kitty
wont to interview Mra. Pulchop on the
wubjecr,

Poor thing, it was so rarely now that
he came home to dinner that a visit from
him was regarded by her in the light of a
treat, Bho dressed herself in a pretty
white dress and tied a blue sash around
her walst, so that she might look the
same to him as when he first saw her.
But her face was now worn and white,
and ng she looked at her pallor in the
glass she wished she had some rouge to
bring a touch of color to her chesks. She
tried t lle ln her own merry way at
the wan Peflection she boheld, but the ef-
fort was & fallure, and she burst into
tears,

At 0 o'clock everything was ready. for
dinner, and having seen that all was In
good order, Kitty walked outside to watch
for Gaston,

Suddenly she heard the rattle of wheels,
nnd rousing herself from her reverle, she
saw a hansom oab at the gate and M.
Vandeloup standing on the pavement pay-
ing the deiver, Bhe alse heard him tell
the eabman to call for him at 8§ o'clock,
and her heart sank within her as she
thought that he would soon be gone ngain.
The cab drove off, and she wtood cold and
silent on the verandn waiting for Gaston,
who sauntered slowly up the walk, He
wns In evening dress, and the night be-
Ing warm he did not wear an overcoat,
g0 looked tall and slim in his dark clothes
as he came up the path swinging his cane
gayly to and fro.

. Bebe, how charming you look
to-night,” sald Vandeloup, holding her at
arm's length ; “quite like your old self.”

And Indeed she looked very pretty, for
the excitement of seeing him had bright-
ened her eyes and flushed her checks, and
standing in the warm light of the lamp,
with her golden halr floating around her
bead, she looked like a lovely plcture,

“You'are not going away very soon?"
she whispered to Gaston, coming close to
him, and putting her hand on his shoul-
der: “1 see so little of you now.”

“My dear child, I can't help It,” he anid,
carclesaly removing her hand and walking
over to the dinner table; “1 have am en-
gagement In town (o-night”

“Ah, you no longer care for me," sald
Kitty, with a stifled sob,

Vandeloup shrugged his shounlders,

“Can't you stay to-night?' she said,
Sooking lmploringly at him,

“L bhave an engagement, ns 1 told you
befare,” ho said, lazily ; “besides, evenings
at home are so dreary”

“I will be here,” sald Kitty, reproach-
fully.

“That will, of rourss, make a differ-
ence,” answered Gaston, with a falot
sneer; “but yon know,” shrugging his
shoulders, "1 do not eultivate the domes-
tie virtues."

“How long ls this going to last?" she
asked, in a hard volee.

‘““Till 1 get rich "

“That may be a long time?"

“It may."

“Perhaps never?™

"l'ﬂl'hlpi ad

“You coward,” burst forth Kitty, ris-
fng from her seat, aud crossing over to
him ; “you made me leave my home, and
now you neglect me, and have ovased to
love me."

Kitty ran over to a desk near the win-
dow, und took thence a small bottle of
white glass with two red bands round it
Bhae lot the lid of the desk fall with a
bang, then crossed to Vandeloup, holding
the bottle up before him,

“Do you know what this is7" ahe asked,
in a harsh volee,

“The polson I made In Ballarat,” he
anawered, ooolly, blowing a wreath of
smoke : “how did you get hold of It?”

“1 fonnd it In your private desk,” she
sald, coldly.

“That was wrong, my dear,"
swered, geutly, “you should ng
confidences—1 left the d”
charge, and it should have
you."

“Listen to me,” she said
voles, with whire faece and &
“to-night 1 leave this house

“As it plenses you," he repl

“Ylave you no love for me m

“No," he answered, coldly az
N am tired of you."

Bhe fell on her koves and ol his

Sand. .
“Dear Gaston ! dear Gaston " she cried,

I nm, hew my life is nnhappy, and for
you. 1 gnve wp everything for your sake
home, father and friends-—you will not
cast me off like this after all I hawe
sacrificed for yon? Oh, speak—speak!”
“My dear,” eald Vandeloup, gravely,
lnoking down at the kneeling figurs with
the streaming eyem and clenched hands,
“ng long as yoo choose to stay here I will
be your friend, but while you are with me
our Hves will he as they bave been ; gond-
by at present,” touching hee farehead cold-
ly with his lipe, “I will call to-morrew
afternoon to see how you are. and 1 trust
this will be the last of such seones,”

8o still the night wae, No moon ns yet,
but an Innumerable blnze of stars set like
dinmounds in the dark bloe sky. A smoky
yellowish haze hung aver the city, but
down In the garuen amld the Jowers all
was cool and fragrant., The house win
quite dark, ana a tall mulberry tree on
one side of it was black agninst the clear
sky. Suddenly the door opened, and n
fignre came out and closed the door softly
after it. Down the path it eams, and
standing in the middle of the garden rais-
ed o white tear-stnined face to the dark
sky. A dog barked in the distance, and
then n fresh eold breeze enme sweeping
through the trees and stirring the still
perfumes of the flowers. The figure threw
ity hands out townrd the house with a
gesture of despair, then gliding down the
path it went ont of the gnte and stole
quietly down the lonely street,

CHAPTER XXI.

As he drove rapidly into town Gaston’s
thoughts were anything but pleasant. Not
that he was thinking about Kitty, for
he regarded the scene ha had with her as
werely an ontbnrst of hysterieal passion,
and did not dream she would take any
serions step, At the hotel he plcked op
the evening paper and glanced over it with
n yawn, when a name eanght his eye
which be had frequently notiesd before,

"I sy, he sald to a tall, fair young
fellow who had just entered, “who is this
Meddlechip the paper s full of 2"

"Don't you know¥' said the other, in
wurprise ; “ho's one of our rlchest men,
and very genorous with his money.”

"Oh, T see! buys popularity,” replied
Vandeloup, coolly; “how Is it I've neyer
met him¥"

“He's been to China or Chili—or—
something commencing with a C,” return-
ed the young man, vaguely; “he only
ecame back to Melbourne last week: you
are sure to meet him sooner or later.”

Vandeloup wns so occapled with his
own thoughts that he did not notice two
gentlemen who e in, taking seats a lit-
tle distant from him. “They wers both
in evening dress and had apparently left
the opera in order to talk business, for
they kept conversing eagerly, and their
volees striking on Vandeloup's ear, he
glanced round at them and then velapsed
into his former inattentive position, Now,
however, though apparently absorbed in
his own thoughts, he was listening to ev-
ery word they said, for he had canght the
name of “The Magpie Reef,” n quarts
mine, which had lately been floated on
the market, the shares of which had run
up to a pound, and then, as bad roports
wera circulated about it, dropped suddenly
to four whillings. Vandeloup recognized
one ns Barraclough, a well-known stock
broker, but the other was n dark, wiry-
looking man of medium height, whom he
had never seen before,

“1 tell you it's & good thing,” said Bar-
raclough, vebhemently laying his hand on
the table; “Tollerby Is the manager, and
knows everything about it."

A nolse disturbed Vandeloup, as a
crowd of gentlemen eame thronging in,
Barty was among them, and he thought he
would speak to him on the subject. Barty
was a clever little fellow, and seemed al-
ways able to get money. Perhaps he
would be able to asslst him. Fe stepped
out of the balcony into the light and
touched Barty on the shoulder as he stood
amid his friends.

“Hullo; it's you !"™ erled Barty, turning
round. “Where have you been, old chap?
Come and have supper with ue. We are
going to have some at Leslie’s.”

“Yes, do come," urged Bellthorp, n eom-
panlon, pulting his arm In that of Vande
loap's; “we'll have no end of fun.”

Vandeloup was just going to accopt, ns
he thought on the way he could speak
privately to Barty about this schems he
had, when he saw n stout gentleman. nt
the end of the room taking a cup of
coffee at the counter, and talking to anm-
other gentleman who was very tall and
thin, The figure of the stout gentleman
soomed familinr to Vandeloup and at this
moment he turned slowly round and look-
el down the roem. Gaston gave a atart
when he saw his face, and then swlled in
a gratifisd manner to himself,

“Who is that gentleman with the cof-
fee?" le asked Barty.

“Those stout and lean kine? sald Bar-
ty. airily. “Puts one Iin miad of Pha-
raoh's dream, doesn't It

“You, yes!" retorted Caston, impatient-
ly: “but who are they!’

“The long one is Fell, the rallway con-
teactor,” sald Barty, giancing with some
surprise at Vandeloup, “and the other is
old Meddlechip. the willionalire.”

“Meddlechip," echoed Vandeloup, aas If
to himsell; “my faith ™

“Do you know him?®"

“1 fancy [ do,” sald Vandeloup, with
a strange smile, “You must excuse me to
your supper to-night."”

Gaston sauntered slowly up to the cof-
fee bar, and asked for a cup in his usual
musieal volee, but when the stout gentle
man heard him speak he tarned pale and
looked up, The thin one had gone off to
talk to some one ¢lse, so when Vandeloup
got hiy coffee he turned slowly round and
looked straight at Meddlechlp seated In
the echair.

“Good evening, M. Kestrike,” he said,
quietly.

Meddlechip, whose face was usually red
and forid looking, turned ghastly pale,
and sprang to his feet.

“Octave Braulard!™ he gasped, placing
hisn coffee cup on the counter,

“At your service," sald Vandeloup, look-
ing rapidly round to see that no one over-
heard the name, “but here | am Gaston
Vandeloup.”

Meddlechip passed his handkerchief over
his face and molstened his dry lips with
his tongue,

“How did you get here?" he asked, in
a strangled voice.

“It's a long story,” sald M. Vandemap,
putting his coffee cup down aud wiping
his lips with his handkerchief; “supposs
we go and bhave supper semewhire, and
'l tell you all about it."

eovering it with kisses, “think how young]

“L don't waot any supper,” sald Med

flechip, milenly, his face having regained
ita mormnal color, \

“Posxibly not, but I da,” replied Van
deloup, swsotly, takiog his arm; “coma,
let us go,”

Meddlechip did not resist, but walked
parsively out of the bar with Vandelsup,
much to the astonlehment of e thin
gentleman, who called out to him but
without getting any answer,

Meddicelip went to the dloak room and
put on hin cont and hat, Then he follow-
ed Vandeloup down the stairs and paused
at the door while the Frenchman hajled
A hansem., When it drove up, however,
be stopped shott at the edge of the pave
ment.

“1 won't go,” he sald, determinedly.

Vandelonp looked at him with a peco
liar gloam in lhils dark eyes, and bowed.

“Let me persunde yvou, Monslenr,” he
snid, blandly, helding the doer of the
el apen.

Meddleenp glanced at hhmn, sand then,
with a migh of resignation, entered the
cah, followed by Vandeloup.

“Where 1o, sic? asked
through the teap.

“To Leslie’s Supper Rooms,” replied the
Frenehiman, and the cab drove off,

Laslie's Suapper
Streat ast

the cabman,

Bourke
vell known, aond

Rooms in
wire very

were soon reached by the two moen,

“Now, then, siv,” said  Meddiechip,
sharply, “what did yon bring me here
for? You must leave Australia.”

“IE 1 refuse?” wsked Vandeloup, lazily,
kmiling to Rimself.

“I will denounce you nn a conviey es-
caped from New Culedonla,’” hissed tha
other, putting his hands in his pockets,
und bending forward.

“lodeed,” said Gaston, with a charme
ing smile, “1 don't think you will go so
far ns that, my friend.”

“1 thought It was done with,” said Med-
diechip, twisting his fingers togoether,
while (he large drops of perspiFation stood
on his forehead, “but here you come like
o spectre from the past and revive all the
old horrors,**

“If you enll Adéle a horror,” retorted
Vandeloup, coolly, “1 am ecertainly going
to revive her, so you bad best sit down
ond hear me to the end, for you certainly
will not turn me from my purpose.”

“We will begin the story,” sald M. Van-
deloup, In a conversational tone, with an
alry warve of hiv deliente white Yand, *in
the good old-fashionwd style of our fairy
tales. Onee upon a time—let us say three
years ago—there lived in Parls a young
man oulled Octave Bravlard, who was
well born and comfortably off. He had
a fancy to bs a doctor, and was studylng
for the meodical profession when he he-
ceame acquainied with Mademoiselle Adole
Blondet. Octave Bravlard,” went on M.
Vandeloup, complacently looking at him-
self, “was handsome, and she [ell in love
with him. Then there came to Paris an
English gentleman from Australin—name,
Kestrike ; position, independent ; income,
enormous. He saw Adele Blondet, and
was Introduce to her by Bravlard: re-
sult, Kestrike boetrayed his friend DBraus
lard by stealing her love from him.

(To be continued.)

IN EDWARD VII'S KITCHEN.

Dishea Horne by Relays Throogh
Mirror-Lined Corridors.

A system uulike that to be found
anywhere else prevalls In the kitchen
where the meals of King Edward ara
prepared, according to Whnt to Eat.

The royal chef Is a Frenchman, paid
a liberal salary, and with free lodging
nedr the royal palace, It is his busi-
ness to superintend only the king's
lnnch and dinner. 1le Ons nothing
whatever to do with the breakfoast.

When the dinner Is to Le served the
sceng in the kitchen is one of perfect
order and readiness. The cold dishes
which were prepared during the morn-
lug stand on the table, surrounded If
necessary by lee; the birds and other
such dainties which are w be servyl,
cooked to a second, are ready to hand.

Now the hors d'eeuvres are sent for-
ward to an ante-room, which in the
case of Bucklngham Paluve s npearly
300 yards from the kitchen, The asslst-
ants are clad in spotless linen, they all
work by the clock and cach dish s
begun snd finlshed to within a minute
of the appointed time.

The chef walks around and superin-
tends, but his asslstants are so we!l
drilled In thelr respective dutles that
he seldom npeeds to give an order,
though here and there he offers a sug-
gostion for the further perfection of
some littie dalnty. During this time he
Is himself thinklng out the final detalls
of the masterplece of the table, which
he takes particalarly under hls own
care.

Just outslde the door of the dining
hall there Is an apartment where the
final touches are given to the dellcate
nud costly preparations, At Bucking-
ham Palace it contuins a hot table,
upon which the dishes rost in readiness
for thelr distribution to the table at-
tendants,

The mun who wlelds authority here
Is clad in immaculate eveniug dress and
wenrs white gloves; and n n volee
which Is rarely ralsed above a whisper
he gives the minutest directions as to
what Is to be dong with each particular
Hlem on the mesu from the moment
when It leaves the ante-room and pass-
es tinally from his care. Relays of men
and women bearers convey all these
dishes from the Kitchen to the ante-
rooum.

The passages from the kitchen are
long, with awkward corners In them
here and there, and fn order to prevent
collislons In the hurry of the work an
Ingenions arrangement of mirrors has
been effected at these corners, so that
the bearers may see whether the road
Is clear for them.

Attendunts are strictly lorbidden to
enter any other apartment than that
with which they are lmmediately con-
cerned, and even the dish bearers are
prohiblted from passing ocown other
corridors than those which are set
apart for thelr special use,

Alwars Ahead.

“Don’'t you object to your husband's
poker playing?”

“Goodness, no—I ke It. You see, he
always plays with Mr, Jones, and Mrs,
Jones and 1 are friends. If Mr, Jones
wins, she takes the money awny from
him and divides with me. If my hus-
band wins I divide with her."—Cleve-
land Leader.

Just the Hight Time,
Stubb—1I wonder why the President
selected June to admit Oklahoma and
Indian Territory as one State,
Penn—Because June ls a great menth
for making two one,

Bome men are like knives; in getting
sharp fhoy manage to lose more or less
of their best metal,

“Take my wseat, wmadam.”
you, sir, but 1 get off here, tno."-—Chi-
cago Tribne

Silllcus—How ean a man te)] when

“T thank

ho is really in love?
tell Ll ity too late,
ord.

Cynicus—He can't
hiladeipbia Rec-

Jack—TI hoar that Miss Passe I8 en-
gnged, Dick-—Ia thut se? Who Is the
happy man? Jack--0ld man Passe, of
cotrse.— Famllie Journal.

“Doctor, how can 1 over roepny yow
for your Kindness to me?™ "Doesan't
matter, old man, Check, money order,
or cash.”"——Milwaukee Sentinel,

Mr. Bach—I1 suppose you tind that a
baby brightens up the house? Mr. Bene-
diet—<Yes: we burn nearly twice the
gas we nzed to.—Boston Transceript.

“That new poomer pild two thousand
doliars for that violin he practices on.”
“1 wish he'd trude it for a ten-dollar
violin he could play."—Detroit Free
Press,

Chalrmnn—1"m sure we be all very
sorry our secrotary I8 pot here to-nlght.
I eannot sny we miss 'la vacant chalr,
but T do say we miss "Is vacant face.—
Punch.

“1 am afraid. darling, you will very
soon forget me.” “fHow ean you think
so—see, I have tled two knots in my
pocket handkerchlef."—Meggendorfer
Bintter,

“Most Iy th' o' marrld men 1 know
threat thelr wives llke a rockin'-chair,
a great eomfort whin they're tived, but
apt to be in th' way at other times.”—
Mre. Dooley's Difsertations,

“Do you think you could learn to love
me?" the young man ingquired. “Learn
to love yon " exclalmed the rapturous
mald. “Harold, 1 could give lessons
at " —Lonlsville Courler-Journal.

“Why foree your child to learn fig-
nures ot 80 early an age? “That's all
rlght, 1T want him to be able to tell
the number when he I8 knocked down
by an automoblle) —FHegende Blatter,

Charwoman (mending earpet)—I
never thought as ‘ow 1 shounld come to
this, muam. Me that was that well ed-
dleated that afore T was marrled I
conida’t even make a beef pudden.—
Puncl,

"Buat yon know, madam, that In Tur
key a bride never sees ber hushand
before the wedding day.” Lady (wlife
of an Inveterate elubman)—HHow odd!
We never see our hushands after!—
Literary Digest.

Her Husband—If a man steals—no
matter what it is—he will live to regret
it. His Wife—Duoring our courtship
you used to steal kisses from me. Her
Husband—Well, you heard what I said.
—Chleago News.

Proud Owner of New Cottage—I've
been wondering what creepers to put
on the cottage. Which do you think
wouldl be best, Johu? The Gardener—
Well, sir, one of them Virginins would
cover It up quickest,—Punch,

“A woman always [nsists on having

the last word,” remarked the man who
thinks he knows human nature, “Yes,”
answerdd Mr., Meekton, grimly, “and,
as a rule, also the first word and most
of the intermediate words."—Washing-
ton Btar,

She—DId you enjoy the opera last

night, Herr Schwarz? He—No, I
conldn't hear anything, She—Why
not? He—Two ladles sat In front of

me and chattered the whole evening
apout how much they loved music.—
Klelner Witzblatt,

Pussenger (in slow train, to condue-
tor)—I say, what on earth is this traln
erawling along so slowly for? Round
the corners we hardly move at all
Conductor—Ah, but you see, sir, we
have ten baskets of eggs In the baggage
car.—~Meggendorfer Blatter,

The second day drew to its close
with the twelfth juryman still uncon-
vinced. "“Well, gentlemen,” sald the
court officer, entering quietly, “shall I,
as usuan, order twelve dinners?
“Make it.," said the foreman, “eleven
dinuers and a bale of hny."—New York
Press,

“Do you think that people will ever
be able to secure a perfectly satisfae.
tory government?' *1 doubt It sald
Benator Sorghum. “History shows that
no government has been perfectly sat-
isfactory to more than one person at
a time, and he was the one who hap-
pened to be the boss"—Washlngton
Star.

Andrew Jackson's Education.

During each winter for two or thres
years after he band reached the age of
T Andrew Juckson was sent to the old

fleld school of a Mr. Branch. After
this the attended the select school
which u  Presbyterian  preacher, the

Rev, Dr. Dasid Humphreys, taught in
the Waxhoaw settlement. He appears
to have been going to this higher school
In the spring of 1780, when the inroad
of Tarlieton erguted a panic In that
portion of the Carollons, At some later
perlod of s youth he Is sald to have
attended the olil Queen College or seme
lpary st Charlotte a couple of terms,
but the thme s not definitely known,
As o edueation, therefore, it may be
safely stated that Andrew Jackson en-
Joyed much wore than the ordinary ad-
vantage of a backwoods boys of hils
e AL the nge of 10 he had becoms
80 good a reader that he was oftem
choson o remd the newspaper to the
assemnbled ueighbors, and he remem-
bered with pride In after years that he
biaed thus bod the bonor of “reading out
loud”™ the Declaration of Independence

upon it& arrival In the Waxbaws, For
A tad of 10 this was, indeed, something
to  rewmember with  honest pride—

Thomas K. Watson, In Watson's Jel
fersoninn Magazine,

Aging,

“Mary Ellen Lease says men have
not improved any since the days of
Adam,™

"Mary & older than [ thought."—

Houston Last,

A man _m-n h:;h -ll socret, If It 0
poan story on hlmself,

TOWNS BUILT ON CLATERS,

Earth Gledled by Three Hundeed Aes
tHyve Volenmows,

Soine of the wonders of the voleanle
world were graphlenlly deseribed 1o a
locture at the London Institation re
cently by W. Herbert Garerlson, F. R
. 8, who has ollunlusl voledanoes 'n
all purts of the wopkl.

“The greatest wolse on reord,” he
sald, “wax made by the eruption of
Kraknton, In the Stralls of Sunda,
between Java and Swwoaten, In 1883."
Here ure a fow striking fucts about the
eruption that Mr, Gareison -nentloned

It eansed a cloud seventeen miles
high.

It was heard 2000 miles nwny,

If It had taken place in Cornwall It
could have peer honrd iIn New York,
Constantinoply, 81, Petershurg, Cairo
and Greenland.

The velocity of the exploglon was
three times thiat of an Armstrong gun.

It radsed thdul woves 100 feet high
that lnvaded the land for fve mileg

It erented dust per thaa any rock
Can e grontg hy wan

Thisdust was carried round the earth
for three years in the alr,

It cansed aly waves thot enclreled
the enrth soven thnes,

1t broke
tant,

The voleunoes of the world form a
“belt of Are” round the enrth, nmd are

windows seven miles dls-

mrely more than 300 miles from the
sen.  In the few exceeptions to this
rale, the voleinoes nre  near  large

sheets of Inlond water. This tends to
prave that the proxlulty of water |s
one of the maln factors In the caunse
of eruptions, nmd that it Is the perco-
lation of wnter through (he earth's
surface thatg leads to voleanic activity.

Mr, Garrison explained what he
meant by the “belt of fire” by showing
a large map of the PPacitie Ocean, on
which the voleanle centers woere
marked, forming a rough elecle, be
ginning in South Amerien and follow-
ing the coast line to Aluska, then round
by Kamchatka, Japan, and the Sunda
Straits to New Zealand, In the center
of the clrele lles the greatest erater In
the world, In the Hawalian Islands
which Is nine miles wide,

In this “belt of fire” are 300 active
voleanoes, which, sald Mr, Garrison, is
n very small number compnred with
the number once active, the gulescent
or extinet voleanoes numbering tens of
thousands.,

Among the towns bullt on old craters
Mr. Garrison mentloned Edinburgh
(Arthur's Seat being the remains of a
voleanle ring), Keswick, Aden, Candy,
and Auckland.

Brentor, In Devonshire, was nt one
time, probably within historie times.
a8 high as Etua, and Etna is ealeulated
to have thrown out 1,000 cuble miles of
material in historle times,

Among many  remarkable
graphs shown was oune of a boiling
Inke In an lee-bound crater, nearly
0,000 feet nbove sea level, in New Zea-
land. Since the phetograph was taken
the voleano has tossed the Inke Into
the alr.

STRIKING COSTUMES.,

photo-

How Our Arviieles of Attire Are Re
celved by Suvage Natlons,

The manner and occaslon of wear-
ing the gnrments of civilization some-
times chosen by savage chieftains and
seml-clvilized polentates have often
proved a source of mirth.

Perhaps the palm for a unique comn-
bination still belongs to thut statuesque
Polynesian native who honored a state
function by appearing in a stoveplps
hat, the rest of bils costume consisting
of postage stamps, abundantly and ar
tistieally applied In elegant patternd
over hils entire person. Still, other
striking effects have been attained.

Robert P. Sumner, who was sent
lately on a misslon to Abyssinia, re
lates that, having presented an Ameri-
ecan flag to Atto Paulos, n hospitable
official person, far removed from sav-
agery, he received this gracious ac
knowledgment of the gift:

“1 apprecinte this more than any-
thing you could give me. It Is the
proudest decoration [ could possibly
own. I shall ask the emneror for the
right to accept it, as we cannot accept
anything of this sort without suthorl
gation, and he will say ‘yea' Then 1
shall wear it about my shoulders every
feast day."”

The tall hnts which the Americans
wore at the conrt of Mencllk evoked
much admiration, as Indeed tall hats
seem always o do In lands unfumiliae
with thelr peculiar rigld dignity. One
which a previous traveler lbad be
stowed upon a provinelal rvuler of the
country had been, they learned, so
highly appreciated that It was at once
sent to the court jeweler and the brim
encireled with a row of emeralds,

When, on breaking camp for the last
time, the party bestowed varions artl-
ecles of attire on thelr falthful Abyssin.
Inn servants, they found that even pink
pajamns were less thankfully received
than old hats Mr. Skinner presented
his own lhnt to Atto P’ito, chief mule
teor and general utiiity man.

“He knelt at once, before he could
be prevented,” the embarrassed com-
missioner records, “"and kissed the
donor on both feet. Then lie drew his
snowy white chamma about him,
placed one haund upon his long curved
sword, aud strode forth, with the silk
hnt on the back of his head, to resume
the prosale oecupation of a rallroad
track Loss™

Joseph Bounparte,

Joseph Bounaparte fled to Amerlea af
ter the bhundred days and bought s
home in Philadelphis, where he lyved
in winter, and a mansion In New Jer
sey, where he passed his summers He
was much llked in this country, but
could not make up his mind to stay
bere, so returned to Europe, hoping ta
profit by the changes of government |n
France. He was always disappointed
and found himself an unwelcome guest
in every couniry save England. Hae
finally secured perrnission to live In
}u]y and died In Flurence in 1844,

The true hnportance of a school fra
ternity never looms very large when W
comes to getting or holding a job,

There Is a little wolf nud « little rab
hit ln every man.

fhot st Ranny: Mit a Vear,
When John Potter of Sulllvan Cound
by went
put

rabbit hunting the other du"
e throe shells charged with buck-
ibot Into his belt In anticipation of
mweeting a fox. says (he Port Jervis
(N. Y.), correspondent of the New
York World. It was to this foreaight
that he owed his Ilife. At the edge of
& swamp the hunter sighted a rabbit
Bunny was brought down with a load
» birdshot, but the fine shot scattersd
and the rabbit fell, Potter heard »
terrific ronr frosn a clump of bushes.

Several of the small shot had stroek
& huge bear In the noxe and he plunged
from the undergrowth the maddest
anlmal that ever poked his head out of
a swamp. Potter wua so completely
taken by surprise that he had no time
to run when the benr charged. He
sprang to one slde and escaped a blow
from the bemst's paw, but a second
blow atruck him In the leg, ripplog his
falt hoot from top to sole and tearing
the flesh.

Unmindful of the pain, Potter bolted
for open country with the bear at his
heels. He encounteted s rall fence
and vaulted over it, but In doing so
he dislocited his left wrist and fell,
In desperation he shoved one of the
buckshot eartiridges (nte his gan, and
as the hear was clambering over the
fence after him he fired the full charge
Into the bear’'s head. ‘The hear foll
dead within two feect of Potter. The
hunter walked five nilles to have his
injuries dressed by n plysician,

" Remenyl and the Porter,

In the recent brlef blography of Ed
gard Remenyi the great Hungarian vio
linist is pletured an 2 gening who saw
things from the humorous point of
view. One afternoon at Fort Collins)
Colo,, where he was to play that night,
Ramenyl was sitting on the plazza of
his hotel when he was approached by a
blg bBurly porter

“What do you do In the show?" asked

the porter.

“I am the end man,” replied Remenyl

*“I thought so! Have you got soma
Influence with the boss of the show?"

“I think 1 bhave a little.”

“I thought so! Could you get some
tickets for me and my old woman'?"

“Maybe I conld.”

“I thought so! Try hard!™

“I will try mighty hard."

A little later Remenyl's managet
gave the man two pusses, which he re
celved with his stock ejaculation, “I
thought so!" He accompanled them to
the opera house In the evening and Re
menyl gave him hls violln ease to earry,

“Who plays this fiddle? he asked

“The end man," replied Remenyl

“1 thought so!"

After the concert the porter was Ia
the lobby walting for the violinist and
the inanager with a very long face
Remeny! again gave him the violin case,
and as they walked along he was heard
to mutter, At last he safd aloud:

“You bhet you foolod me!"

“I thought so!" sald Remenyl, witd
daneing oyes.

i Curea Him.

An elderly man once consulted Sie
Willlam Gull, the eminent physician,
about stomach complaints, but there
wns a formidable obstucle to diagnosis
in the patlent being deaf.

“What do you have for dinner?”
roared Bir Willlnm Into his right ear,

“Oh, no,” wnas the reply; “plenty of
that—two mlles regularly after break:
fast and two more before dinner”

"How long do you lle abed of a
morning

“Well, doctor, I shall be sixty-nine
this day three weeks."

Without further parley the doctor
gave him eome sir.«e prescription.
At the door the man turned round, and
in the loud, rattling tones of one very
deaf called out:

“Doctor, can you cure denfness?”

Bir Willlam shook hig head and mada
hiu lips express “No.”

“I thought so. You've been very kind
t= me, therefore I make you welcoma
to this prescription,” which he pulled
from his pockist, adding, “It cured me™
~—London Graphle.

Made from Skimmed Milk.

“Why, 1 see billlard balls, boxes foi
handkerchiefs, Ink wells, comba, ete.
are now made from skimmed milk,"
sald the dealer In the lacteal Guld.

“And one other thing you forgot ta
‘mentlon 1s made of skimmed milk*
said the lady as be handed out tiy
tickets,

“What's that, ma'am?

“Money !"—Yonkers Stntesiinge.

ROMANTIC CEVONSHIRE,

The Land Made Famous by Phil-
potta’ Novels.

Philpotts has made us familiar with
romantie Devonshire, in his fasclnat-
ing novels, “The River,” “Children of
the Mist,” ete, The churacters are very

buman; the people there drink coffes
with the same results as elsewhere. A
writer at Rock House, Orchard HIill,
Bldeford, North Devon, states:

“For 30 years 1 drank coffee for
breakfast and dloner, but some 6 years
ago I found that it was producing indl-
gestion and heart-bury, and was oy
Ing me restiess at night These sy
toms were followed by brain fag and
a sluggish mental condition.

“When I realized this, I made up my
mind that to quit drinking coffee and
baving read of Postum, I concluded th
try It. 1 had It carefully made, accords
Ing to directions, and found to
agreeable surprise at the end of &
that I mo longer suffered from elther
Indigestion, heartburn, or braln-
and that I could drink it at night an
secure restful and refreshing sleap,

“Sloce that time we have eotirely dis-
contioued the use of the old kind of
¢offes, growing fonder and fonder of
Postum as time goes on. My digestive
organs certalnly do thelr work muol
better now than before, a result due to
Postum Food Coffoe, [ awn satisfed.

“As a table beverage we find (for al
the members of my family use it) tha
when properly made it Is most e
lng and agroeabls, of deliclous fla
and sroma. Vigilance s, however,
easary to secure thia, for unlies
sarvants sre watched they arp llhd,
to neglect the thorough bolllng #hieh
must have In order to extract the good-
Bées from the cereal” Name given by
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. Read
the little book, “The NRoad to Welly
vllle,” 10 pkgs “There's a remson.
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